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n 13. ta: 16 RY OR 


ar * M $SAFF0OLD Dead, that famous}operator, Who now in Sweating-Tubs devoutly Drivel ; | 


And did no Blazing Star forerel the Matter ? | Faith Sparks, your Doctor's left you to the Devil ; 
No angry Come: with bright Flames herArſe-on, Throw Snort about and ſhed your briny Tears : * 
Foretel] the Death of ſo Renown'd a Perſon ? = Ye Shadwel Dames and Wapping Waſtcoteers, 
Ye ill-bred Scars, ye know when he was Living, | Who bluſhing with your Yrinals of Water, 
He was each Day from you ſome Skill receiving ; Came to his Houſe to underſtand the Matter. 
And could ye nor afford one Link Celeſtial, Lament ye Damſels of our London City ;' 
'To Light him from Bleck- Fryers Houſe Terreſtrial } _. _ (Poor unprovided Girls) tho Fair and Witty, 
"was a dark way the DotFs ad ro go: | To underſtand your Matrimonial Doom ; 
But we, alas! invain his Abſence mourn ; To know what kind of Men you were to Harry, 
For he is gone, thence never to Return = And how long time, poor things, you were fo Tarry : 
To's Houſe 474in, Who with his Bills alone, Your Oracle is Silent, none can tell 
Did with Bumfodder furniſh balf the Town : On whom his A4/trolozick Mantle fell ; 
So Skill 'd in Drugs and Yerſe, 'twas hard to ſhow it, & For he when Sick refus'd all D-&or's Aid, 
Whether was beſt, the Door or the Yoer. A And only to his Pls Devotion Paid ; 
For if one Read his R:m1es, a Stool would follow, RS Yctit was ſurely a moſt ſad Diſaſter, 
As ſure as if hedid a Bolus {wa'low : HE The Sawcy Pills art laſt ſhould Kill their Maſter. 
So for a double uſe they ſerv'd for ſome, Ep 2 
Firſt give a Purge, and then to wipe the Bum. Sie, F 
His Skill in Phy/ick did his Fame advance, Rood i 74s nts FO PRC 6 Fe Penta 1, or a 
Tho ſome accuſe him of dull Ignorance : 
Powder of Poſt may ſometimes do the Trick, "a 
As we'l as Rhnb 1b, Senna, Ararick ; PEE 
For ler the ſad Diſeaſe be whar it will, SLRS R 
The Paticats Fairh helps more than Doors Skill ; CE ORL hs EPIILI API 
Beſides he had fo quick, fo ihort a way, be 
No Parent under himlong Grieving lay ; os Ere Lyes the Corps of Thomas Saffold, 
For was it Fever, Pox, Or Cal?nure, » oe By Death, in ſpire of Phyſick, Baffi'd ; 
His Drugs could either quickly Kill or Cure. SS Who caving off his _—_— Loom, ' 
Sometimes perhaps his Guilded Pill prevails ; I 7d Learned Door ſoon become. 
But if that fail, he Dead can tell no Tales. | =—_ 7o Poctry he made pretence, 
J What if his Medicines thouſands Lives ſhould ſpill * RM 7s plain to any man's own Senſe : 
Hangmen and 9uacks are Authoriz'd to Kill. RE Zut he when Living thouzht it Sin 
Baz To hide his Talent in Napkin; 
Howl and Lament ye who have had th' miſhap, WE Now Death does Poer. Doctor crowd 
While ye for Pleaſure ſought, to find a Clap ; WS Within the Limits of a Shroud. 
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